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ANKOUHCERs 

• 

Uncle  Sani's  Forest  Rangers 

OHCEESTR:Vs 

(iUARTETS  •BANGER *S  SONG" 

ANNOUNCERS 

Out  in  the  Western  mountain  ranges  warm  spring  winds  have 

forced  the  budding  quaking  aepene  into  full-leaf » and  the 

grass  is  shooting  up  green  and  lush,  for  the  stock  that 

graze  on  the  forest  ranges o The  cattlemen  have  been 

• 

pushing  their  herds  out  of  their  fields  as  the  ranges 

open  up,  and  sheepmen  who  are  anxious  to  get  away  from 

their  desert  wiit  er  ranges^  will  soon  be  trailing  their 

• 

bands  up  to  the  cool  mountain  pastures  in  the  National 

Forests o 

Up  on  the  Pine  Cone  National  Forest  Ranger  District  the 

• 

grazing  season  for  sheep  opens  about  June  tenth.  By  that 

time  it  is  expected  th©  range  will  be  ready  to  occupy o Our 

rangers,  Jim  Robbins  and  Jerry  (^uiofc  are  out  on  field  jobs 

• 

as  we  tuiic  in  today-  At  the  Pine  Cone  Station  we  find 

Bees  Robbins  and  ^ry  Hollowayo  Mary  has  just  ridden  over 

from  the  Box-0  Ranch  where  she  is  now  acting  as  hostess 

at  Mrs.  Gay's  dude  ranch  since  her  school  closed.  She 

• 

and  Base  are  in  the  kitchen  — 

BESS: 

(RATTLING  DISHES)  My,  I*m  glad  you  rode  over,  Mary.  You 

» 

iLKmi 

look  so  nice  in  your  riding  clothes o 

I'm  so  glad  I could  come,  Mrs.  Robbins  — I*ve  been  really 

homesick  to  see  you  since  I went  over  to  the  rancho 
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UXHYi 
6SSS  o 

MARYS 

BSSS  S 

MARYS 

RESSS 

MARYS 

BESS  5 

LARXIN3S 

BS3S.** 


Wellj  that's  nice  of  you,  dear®  - There,  nor.  — I*ve 
finished  the  dishes o - Let's  go  into  the  sitting  room. 

It's  so  warm  today,  can't  we  sit  out  there  on  the  porch? 

That  would  be  nicer,  wouldn't  it?  Let's  drag  out  these 
easy  chairs « (DRAG  CHAIRS)  Now  we  oan  have  a nice 
comfortable  visit. 

Oh,  this  is  nice.  - Gee B it's  great  to  be  up  here  in  the 
ft)r  est  - really  the  air  is  different  and  the  ERnell  of  the 
pines  and  the  mountains  - don't  you  j^iet  love  it? 

Yea,  Mary,  I have  always  loved  Winding  Creek  suid  our  home 
here.  How  do  you  like  your  new  position?  It  isn't  so 
confining,  is  it? 

No,  not  now,  Mrs.  Gay  hasn't  many  tourists  yeto  - I have 
some  time  to  ride  or  rest.  - Jerry  sent  Trinket  down  for 
me  to  ride.  Mrso  Gay  has  lots  of  horses  but  I do  love 
Trinket.  Isn't  she  pretty?  Look  at  her  out  there o 
Yes,  pintos  are  pretty.  (HORSE  NEIGHS,  OFF)  She  wants  to 
get  back  la  the  pasture  with  Bucko  They're  great  pals, 
you  knowo 

Yes  - look,  there  comes  a man  on  horseback.  He's  turning 
in  hereo  (SOUND  OF  TROTTING  HORSE  APPROACHING)  I wonder 
who  that  is,  riding  such  a pile  of  bones. > 

I don't  recognize  him.  (HORSE  STOPS)  Somebody  to  see  Jim, 

I suppose. 

(COMING  UP)  Howdy  do,  ladles ^ Is  the  forest  ranger  at  home? 
No,  he's  out  3\ist  nowo 
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LARKINS  § 

That  s)t  - I gotta  see  *im  right  away  D*3ruh  know  where  I 

kin  find  'im? 

BESSs 

No,  not  exactly 0 - Ke*8  up  at  the  tunnel  camp  toward  Blue 

i*ake  0 

LARKINS 8 

That  don*t  mean  nothin'  much  to  me,  I*m  a strenger  in  these 

parts  0 - How  far  is  it? 

BESS  8 

Well,  it*s  quite  a ways.  - I don’t  know  - 

MARYS 

It *8  fifteen  to  twenty  miles  hy  trails 

I4ARKINS  S 

Gosh,  that's  too  fur  t*ride,  when  d'yuh  expect  *iai  home  - 

let's  see  what's  'is  naa®  - I got  it  here  on  this  permit 

^RUSTLES  PAPER) 

3E38S 

His  name  is  Robbins  - I'm  Mrs.  Robbins. 

UHKINS  8 

Yeah,  that's  it.  - Mine's  Larkins,  ma'am. 

BESSs 

I don't  know  when  Mr.  Robbins  will  be  in.  - Perhaps  tomorrow 

or  it  may  be  several  days  - he  wasn't  certain  jiist  when  he'd 

return  when  he  lefto 

LARKINS; 

Wall,  they  seems  to  be  plenty  of  feed.  I reckon  I kin  hold 

my  sheep  where  they  are  'till  he  gits  back.. 

BESSs 

Your  sheep? 

URKINS : 

Yeah,  I got  a permit p here  (RUSTLES  PAPER)  Far  range  on 

this  district  and  I've  jeat  trailed  my  sheep  in  'bout  a 

hundred  miles  from  the  desert 0 I gotta  find  out  where  I'm 

goltt*  to  run  'em 

BESS; 

Why,  I'm  sure  Mr  ^^obbins  didn't  expect  you  or  he  would  have 

been  here  to  count  you  in. 
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UHKINSg 

BESSS 

LARXINSS 

BEBSS 

UHKINS  S 

5ESSS 

URKIN3S 

BESSS 

URXINSs 

BESSg 

LAHKINSg 


Yeah,  I’m  holdln*  my  sheep  down  here  at  the  bridge  - I 
knowed  they  ha‘»e  to  be  counted.. 

Yes,  but  you  can’t  go  on  the  range  this  early  even  if  they 
were  countedo  The  grazing  season  for  the  sheep  range  doeenH 
open  Hill  June  tenth. 

I know  the  permit  says  June  tenth,  but  you  see,  ma'am,  my 
winter  range  dried  up  and  I had  to  fetch  'em  up  where  I could 
get  fresh  feedo 

Well,  I'm  sure  you  can't  go  on  the  range  nowo  Tne  grass  is 

too  young  yet  - it  would  all  be  trampled  out  if  you  went 

on  this  early o 

Well,  1 reckon  I'll  have  to  hold  'em  on  that  hillside, 
t'other  end  of  the  bridge,  then,  'till  the  ranger  gits  here* 
You  can't  do  that.  - That's  cattle  range  - the  cowmen  will 
be  right  up  in  armso 

(CR033)  My  gosh,  ma'am,  I gotta  do  somethin*  o - I gotta  hold 
'em  somewhere o 

(FIRM)  I'm  sorry,  Mr.  Larkire  - I hat©  to  gee  anything 
suffer,  but  I can't  do  a thing  about  it  'till  Jim  gets  home. 
You  shouldn't  have  come  in  so  early. 

(WHINING)  Aw,  a few  days  don't  make  much  difference £>  mis 

Robbins.  2 kin  toll  'iia  how  many  they  is  if  you  kin  tell 

me  where  my  range  is  at.^ 

(perplexed)  I don’t  know  - 1 guess  - no  - I don't  know  what 
to  doo 

Aw,  shucks  5 1 could  square  it  with  the  ranger o 
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BK-SSS 

UPKITISs 
IIARYS 
BS3SS 
KARYS 
BESS  8 

ilARYs 

BSSSS 

F-ARKIN3 : 

BESSS 

MARYS 

BESSS 

LARKINS  8 

MARYS 

^SSS 


It* a not  a case  of  squaring  it.  I’ra  juat  woniering  uhich  is 
the  leoser  of  the  tuo  evils  - I guess  Jim  would  rather  have 
the  che^  on  the  range  too  early  than  on  that  cow-range,  thOo 
I*m  shore  he  would  - 1*11  get  *em  goin* . 

But  how  will  Mr«  Hohhlns  get  them  counted? 

I *m  going  to  count  them,  Mary 
You* re  going  to  count  - 

(LAUGHS)  Yes,  I*ve  helped  Jim  count  sheep  lots  of  times n If 
you’ll  ride  up  there  and  wrangle  old  Dolly,  1*11  saddle  her  and- 
But  you  haven't  ridden  for  - 

No,  not  for  a long  time,  but  there  isn't  any  other  way.  - Jfc 
and  Jerry  have  both  of  the  oarso 

That*s  shore  mighty  fine  of  you  ma’aao  Which  hose  do  you  want? 

i'll  saddle  'im  fer  you 

That  blade  mare  out  there  In  the  pasture o 

But  “ but  I have  your  saddle,  Mrs-  Robbins.  If  you  go,  I 

want  to  go  with  you. 

Yes,  I want  you  to,  Mary  I'll  ride  Jim's  saddle  - you'll 
find  it  there  in  the  bam,  Ur  ^.rklns . - It *8  the  larger  of 
the  two . 

(GOING  off)  Yes'm,  thankee  ma'am.  I'll  be  back  real  pronto. 
(HORSE  TROTS  OFF) 

I don't  like  the  looks  of  that  man,  Hre.o  Robbins. 

No,  he  wasn't  pretty.  I'm  afraid  he's  just  rushing  the 

season  to  get  all  the  grass  along  the  driveway,  before  the 

other  sheep  get  here  - Maybe  I shouldn't,  but  I don't  know 
what  else  to  do  than  to  let  him  go  in.  - Oh  dear,  I'll  have 
to  hunt  up  my  riding  things . « 
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MA.HYg 

3ESSS 

MARYS 

3ES3g 

MAPYS 
BESS  2 

MARYS 

BSSSS 

MARYS 

BESSS 


MARY: 

(MUSICAL 


His  hard  luclc  story  doesn't  sound  genuine  to  meo  Somehow 
he  made  me  feel  very  suspicioiis  of  hlmo  He  acted  - 
well  sort  of  shifty » 

T haven't  any  sympathy  for  him  h>it  I'm  thinking  of  those 

poor  cheep  - all  those  young  lambs o 

Yes  - the  poor  things.  ^ 

^ellj  we'll  let  him  in  and  I'll  try  to  get  him  to  rent  some 
pasture  'till  the  season  opens. 

Oh,  I hope  you  can 

0h>  I almost  forgot  Jim's  counter.  Here  it  is.  I'll  count 
the  sheep  anyhow o It'll  help  the  boys  that  muoho 
Is  there  another  one  too?  I'll  help  you. 

Yee  - here. 

How  do  you  use  it? 

Oh,  it's  easyo  You  just  watch  the  sheep  pass  a given  point 
and  press  this  button  eadi  time  five  cheep  go  by  - See? 
(CLICKS  TALLY  RSdlSTER)  The  tally  register  does  the 
counting. 

Yes,  I seeo  - It  looks  easy.  (HORSES  TROTTIHQ-OFF)  There 
he  cooes  with  the  horses 
INTERLUDE) 


« 
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(FAJL  IH  WITH  HORSES  WAIKl:ia  - 31-IESP  BLEATINC^) 


. LARillNS; 

There  they  axe,  Eis  HobbiiiDo  Lock  at  the  pore  thingeo 

BESS  : 

Tliey  aie  thin  - but  I can’t  let  you  go  on  the  range  yeto 

You'll  have  to  rent  pa8t\ires. 

LABEIH3 : 

• 

0o8hj>  I cain’to  I've  tried  all  over®  - Caia't.  find  a thingo 

liAHY: 

Diet  you  tiy  Barstow?  I heard  he  wanted  to  rent  his 

hosiestead  this  yeaxo 

LARKINS: 

• 

Yeah,  I did,  when  I was  In  here  a week  or  bo  ago,  but  he‘s 

plum  oareasonable,  wante  too  much  fer  a week’s  grazing.  I 

• 

jest  onin’t  afford  Ito 

BESS: 

• 

Weil,  I don't  like  to  let  you  go  on  the  range,  but  1 don't 

know  what  else  to  doo 

L.\FKINS: 

(LAUuHS)  Oh,  I'm  shore  it'd  be  OK  with  the  ranger  If  he 

• 

BESS: 

was  here. 

I don't  know  - I've  got  to  get  you  off  this  cow- range,  thoo 

“ Ailright,  string  them  ever  the  bridge.  We'll  tie  up 

L-iRKINS: 

here,  Wlioa,  Dolly.  (DISidDUNT^S) 

(off  • CALLS)  Hey,  J\ian,  fetoh  'em  along.  (DOC*  BARKS  « SHEEP 

■BLEAT  - EEN  WHISTLE  /AID  3h  -h^h)  (COKING  Tjp)  They'll  run  a 

little  when  they  pass  you,  iiis  Bobbins 

• BESS : 

Oh,  that’s  all  right  - just  so  they  don't  bmoh  up.  Here, 

Eaiy,  you  stand  Just  back  of  me  and  see  that  none  go  behindo 

lUiP.Y: 

Yes,  I willo  - But  tliey're  stoppingo 

• BESS: 

We’ll  have  to  stand  beck  'till  they  start  over,  then  crowd  in 

a bit* 

t 
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LA'^KIKS:  (OFF;  Juan*  ho7p  lae  Eta?t  'em.  (DOO  PARKS) 

• git  back  there  (TTHISTLFd)  Sh-  { GEilTLy)  la— ya^-ya  (CALLS) 

Git  'em  His  PujbbinSp  they're  atartin'o  Sh-h-h,. 

BESS:  Let  'em  come®  « Come  5.n  a llttlej^  Maryo 

, (FADEOUT  with  sheep  running  AMD  BLEATING^  REGISTERS  CLICKING) 

IhTEH'AiL 


(FACE  U with  sheep  SLFATING.  OFF) 

BFSS:  iiy^  I'm  red  to  death o Let'©  eee  two  mmdTed  fifty-five 

tlsB'-a  five  ie  twelve  hundred  «ievexiity--’five  and.  three 


A'ov. 


LARKINS : 
3S2S : 
lA^RITINS: 
BESS  : 
IJJJKINS; 


BESS: 

• I.  ARKINS : 


makes  seven ty-» ei ghto  How  Many  did  you  get  Mary? 

Oh,  dear,  lire.  Robhins,  I didn't  get  anything  » but  dl5!2y. 

Hy  head’s  spinning  yet.  - A^’ter  the  first  hundred  it  «ra^ 
just  like  one  big  sheep® 

(COMING  Up)  How  many,  Mi 3 Rc'bblriS? 

Twelve  himdrea  and  seventy- eight. 

That’s  too  many.  - You  musta  counted  some  lambs. 

No  ^ not  a lamb® 

(laughs)  Well,  I'm  shore  you're  long.  Hy  permit  calls  for 
twelve  hundred,  and  that's  Jest  what  I brought. 

I'm  sure  my  count  is  right. 

Weil,  I'll  count  'em  again  e.t  the  corral,  but  I'v^  only- 

got  twelve  hundred.  “ 1 gotta  get  'em  started  onto  the  driveway ^ 

now.  Much  'bilged,  Hlz  Rrjbbine.  (HORSE  WALKS 

(CALIS  - OFF)  Hoy,  Missl  Woul.d  yuh  mind  helpin'  me  here  a 

minute  * to  get  'em  started? 


10  c 


• 

(CALLS)  An  right  - *>hca.  Trinket.  (liOlRTTS  - 'CJiLT/JFS  - CA.LT.3  - 

OFF)  I'll  be  back  right  away,  Hrs.  Robbinso  (HORSE  STOPS) 

What  can  2 do^  Hr.  Larkins? 

'^by„  j list  help  me  git  'em  started  on  the  driveway.  There 'r-f- 

90  hungry  i.  oaint  hardly  bueige  'em*  (CALLS)  Go  'lorjg  there. 

• 

Gv^  'round  ^ern,  3hep 

(DOG  5ARKS  - RUJ) 

HARY : 

I guess  you  don't  need  me,  they're  going  well  enough c 

• LARFINS: 

That's  a pxixty  pony  you're  rldin';  Hies^ 

ilARY; 

Yes^,  she  is  a beauty  <-  I love  hero 

LAPitlHS: 

She  ain't  half  as  party  as  hex  rider j,  though^,  lilss.,  (icAUGHS 

• 

LOUDLY) 

HARY- 

(huffy)  Don't  get  personal^  pleaseo 

LARXIITS: 

• 

Aw  shucks,  don't  git  sore^j  (LAUGHS)  It  glto  klnda  loneeoiTiS 

• 

lu  cai!5>  eoae  times.  Why  oouldn't  yuli  come  up? 

MARY : 

(ANGRILY)  Let  go  of  my  horseJ  (SIURPLY)  Teke  your  hands  off 

that  bridle,  you  beast i (STRIKT-S  irr:!  VlTri  CROP)  Take  that  you  - 

, LA.RKIU?: 

(HOWLS) 

ILARY: 

Come,  TrlnketJ  (HORSE  PLUNGES  A FEW  8T.5CPS,  STOPS) 

(OALLOPIIICr  HQRSF  CQHI]'''a  TO  QUICK 


BESS  • 

• 

HARY: 

Why  Uaxy,  why  the  hard  riding? 

1 

(SHORTLY)  Come  on  Hrs.  Robbins  - let's  got  out  of  hereo 

BESS: 

What's  the  matter? 

UARY- 

• 

I told  you  that  fellow  la  no  good  - he  tried  to  get  smart  « 

I had  to  strike  him  with  my  quirt  to  roske  him  let  go  of 

Trinket's  bxidleo 

i'ase 


BF.S3 : 

“•J  :•[ 

(IFDTGI'ANTLY)  the  very  idea  - just  wait  'till  Jim  hears 

about  ito  - Oh  dear*'  I suppose  I shouldn't  have  let  hlv* 

SO  'in.  1 should  have  telephoned  to  the  SopervisoTo 

ViAKi ; 

Weil  it  would  have  “been  hard  to  have  turned  hit*  baok  - and 

• 

with  all  those  little  lawbs  — 

BEyS : 

Let's  go  homSo  » Get  Dolly  (HORDES  WALZ)  I dread  this 

ride  hoaiOo  I 'a  beginning  to  get  sore  al.readyo 

• MARY: 

Say,  let's  hail  that  car  coming  xsp  the  roado  Maybe  you 

can  catch  a ride  and  I'll  lead  Dolly  homeo 

BSS3: 

Qh.  no.  I'll  Tideo  (CAR  .AJ’PROAC’LES) 

• 3E3S : 

Why^,  it’s  Jim 

JIM: 

Hello  Cowboys  - what  you  do5iig  here? 

MARY: 

We're  not  cowboys  we're  sheep  herders.  - We've  just 

• 

counted  in  Hto  Larkins  she«p 

JIH:  ' 

Larkins  sheep?  TThflt's  he  doing  hcre^  He  can't  go  in  yet 

ES3S: 

Jiirig  I'm  afraid  I made  a mess  of  things.  He  brought  his  sheep 

• 

up  too  early  and  1 counted  them.  He's  seventy  sight  head 

over  his  periult  and  denies  it.  Then  he  insulted  Mary  - 

Oh,  I'm  just  afraid  you’re  going  to  have  trouble  with  him« 

. JIM: 

• 

Not  a bit  of  it.  If  Larkins  is  going  to  j*5in  sheep  on  this 

District  he  might  as  well  learn  at  the  start  that  he  will 

have  tc  be  on  the  square o 

BESS : 

Vfhat  will  you  do  with  him? 

« 


1 


Paee  1? 


JIl^:  Turn  him  back  - the  rarije  isn't  ready  for  him  yet  and  If  T let 

him  feed  oat  the  driveway  for  a week  ahea.d  of  the  other 
permittees  there  won't  he  a spear  of  ^Ta??s  left  for  their 
flheepo  He'll  have  to  rent  a pastu):e  outside  or  go  back  to 


MAKY 
3i3S; 
jm: 
BESS  • 
JIi£: 


LIAPY 

frOE  OUT) 


the  desert. 

I just  hope  he  does  have  to  walto 

He  grabbed  Mary's  bridle  rein  and  tried  to  get  smart  v/itb  '(eT 
Bess,  would  you  mind  trading  me  yoar  horse  for  this  car? 
iTo'ild  I mind?  Jim,  I'd  love  too 

(CHUCKLES)  T'Tl  trade  you  "eveDf-)jp”o  Come  on  Mary, 
let's  ride  up  the  trail  and  make  a sqvtaxe  shooter  out  of 
this  fellow  Larkins. 

All  right,  lir.  Robbins  I'm  with  you. 


I'USICr 


AiaTOUIJCSH ; la  range  administration  the  forest  rangers  must  exercise 
constant  vigilance  to  protect  the  rights  of  all  permittas  as  well  as  the 
forest  range  against  unscrupulous  ones  who  seek  unfair  advantage.  Tlioy 
roust  therefore  maintain  a friendly  but  judicial  attitude  toward  all  forest 


users. 


Uncle  Sara's  Forest  Rangers  will  be  with  us  again  next 

Friday,  presented  by  the  National  Broadcasting  Coti^any  with  the 

cooperation  of  the  United  States  Forest  Service. 

Ifi :er;5  30  PM 
5.  ^4  ^35 


* 


